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"Sir," quoth the Parson, "I shall do my best in convenient
place."

"Wherein ? " quoth the Tanner.

" To wed her myself," quoth the Parson.

" Nay soft," said the Widow, " one swallow makes not a summer,
nor one meeting a marriage : as I lighted on you unlocked for, so
came I hither unprovided for the purpose."

There is a touch of the Mery Tales and Qmcke Answeres here,
but less than in several passages of coarser repartee. Deloney is
probably the first English writer to spice his conversations with
dialect, and probably also the first to make play with the malaprop.
After his marriage to the widow and her demise, Jack seeks another
partner, and sees the makings of a good housewife in a comely
maid who is the daughter of a poor man dwelling at Aylesbury in
Buckinghamshire. The old peasant is amazed when he beholds
Jack's warehouses, full of wool and broadcloth and kerseys:

" Sir," quoth the old man, " I wis che zee you be bominable rich,
and cham content you shall have my daughter, and God's blessing and
mine light on you both."

" But father," quoth Jack of Newbery, " what will you bestow
with her ?"

"Marry, hear you !" quoth the old man, " I' vaith cham but a
poor man, but I thong God, cham of good exclamation among my
neighbours, and they will as zoon take my vice for anything as a richer
man's. Thick I will bestow, you shall have with a good will, because
che hear very good condemnation of you in every place ; therefore
chil give you twenty nobles and a weaning calf; and when I die and
my wife, you shall have the revelation of all my goods."

When Jack heard his offer, he was straight content, making more
reckoning of the woman's modesty than her father's money.

The wedding endured ten days, " to the great relief of the poor
that dwelt all about." Jack receives the daughter's portion from the
old man and his wife, thanking them for their good will and courtesy,
and in requital making them handsome presents of money for their
expenses and of broadcloth for their apparel.

" O my good zon," quoth the old woman, " Christ's benizon be
with thee evermore ; for to tell thee true, we had zold all our kine
to make money for my daughter's marriage, and this zeven year we
should not have been able to buy more. Notwithstanding, we should